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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 


Well I'd started writing this months ago and never finished it, then | saw this prompt and got new inspiration to 
finish it, but didn't finish it on time, but | figured what's the harm in postin it now? Hope ya like it! 


As the tour bus rumbled on down the highway, it was completely silent inside, well silent of actual voices 
anyway because Myles' thoughts were going loud enough to wake up everyone on the western seaboard. He 
couldn't believe he was actually on tour with Slash. He'd been always been a fan of Guns and considered him to 
be one of the best guitarists ever. Even though they had been on tour for a few months now, it still seemed 
like it was only yesterday when he received one of the many shocks of his lifetime when Slash gave him that 


call. 


Myles sat in the tiny booth on the bus, his gaze focused on the bright, glittering stars he could see from the 
window. He didn't know how much longer he could go on like this. At first he thought it was a textbook case of 


hero worship. He's getting the chance to make music with someone he had only ever dreamed about before 


now, but the longer they spent together and the more he got to know him, he wasn't sure what his feelings 
were anymore. He only they knew that they were strong and getting stronger every day. 


A warm hand on his shoulder startled him out of his thoughts as he realized he was no longer alone. He heard 
the soft chuckling and turned to see a face full of curly, black hair and a smile. "You alright there Myles?" He 
said as he sat across from him. "You were looking kinda spaced out there, so | thought itd be a good idea to 


bring you back to Earth." 


Myles couldn't help but chuckle. It was too cliche. The person he was having such confusion and doubt over 
being the one to check on him in the middle night. Then again, when he thought about it, this whole situation 
was a cliche, in itself. "lm okay man. | didn't wake you up or anything did |?" 


Slash just shook his head, dark curls bouncing around his face. His gaze had turned to the window as well and 
he said softly, "No. Old habits just die hard | guess." At this Myles turned to face him, eyes full of curiosity 
as he silently asked for him to continue. "Used to do this all the time back in Guns when | couldn't sleep. There 
was something about being up like this, alone and with only silence and the stars as company just kinda helped 


me relax ya know?" 


Myles nodded. He knew, he definitely knew. It was why he had done it. The roar of road, the gentle hum of the 
bus as they traveled was nothing but relaxing for him now. It was beginning to be the only time he had to try 
to straighten out his thoughts. Sometimes, it seemed that his mind would be consumed by how much he 

wanted to feel Slash's hands on him or how much he wanted to feel their bodies pressed together, skin on skin 


with nothing but heat between them. 
"Hey space cadet, you were entering orbit again" 
Myles blinked wildly as he suddenly came back to himself. "Wha-what?" 


Slash chuckled, and it was a warm hearty sound that would always make Myles heart warm and his jeans a 
little tighter. "You were a million miles away dude." His voice then took a more serious note. "You've been 


spacing out on me a lot more lately and | want to make sure you're really all right.” 


Myles was glad that his hair managed to cover most of the blush on his face, but he still couldn't help 
dropping his gaze to the table to make sure Slash couldn't notice how flustered he was. "It's nothing, really. | 
guess it's still hasn't really sunk in yet. | know it's been two years since we started working together, but | 


can't believe I'm out here on tour with you. No words can really describe it besides that I'm honored" 


"I'm the one that should be honored Myles." Slash said as he reached out and covered Myles’ hand with his 
own. "You really underestimate yourself. You're amazing! I've never worked with someone as dedicated and 
driven as you are. It also doesn't hurt that lead singer disease has no effect on you or that you're easy on 


the eyes.” 


The hand that Myles had just realized had been stroking his own suddenly pulled away as if it had been burned 


and he looked up to see Slash nervously running his hands through his messy curls. "Fuck! l-I probably 
shouldn't have said that. I'm sorry. I'll just leave you alone." 


Myles mind was going a million miles per minute as he processed what just happened. He said / was easy on the 
eyes, but many people have told me that before, guys included He can’t actually be attracted to me, can he? | 
mean there was the hand holding, how concerned he seemed earlier, and how nervous he was when he realized 


what he said Fuck! What should | do? | don’t want react the wrong way and fuck everything up! 


Myles nodded firmly as he came to his final decision Right as Slash moved to go back to his bunk, He caught 
him by the wrist, keeping him from leaving the table. As Slash's stare focused on him in curiosity and 
confusion, he took a nervous gulp before saying shakily. "D-Don't go." 


Slash stared at him in complete disbelief. "Wait? What did you just say?" 


Myles took a deep breath to calm his nerves as he spoke again, "| mean, it would be hard to appreciate your 
compliment if you left, don't you think? Especially when I've wanted you to say something like that for a while 


now. 


A slow smile spread across Slash's face as he finally relaxed again. "Really now? You know..you never did tell 


me why you were up so late." 


Getting bolder as he watched Slash's reaction he said, "Well.maybe | was thinking about you. Maybe | thought 
about how | wanted you to tell me how easy on the eyes | was" He finally met Slash's gaze as he teasingly 
said, "Maybe | was thinking about how much | want you to fuck me." 


Slash's eyes widened in shock and surprise at Myles Tone, but he nodded slowly as he leaned over to Myles as 
if he was telling him a secret. "Well, | think | may be able to do something about that. C'mere." 


Their lips met slowly, each of them hesitant about what they were doing, but when Slash reached up and 
cupped Myles' face in his hand to deepen the kiss, any nervousness or hesitance he felt quickly faded away. He 
couldn't believe how soft the full lips felt against his and he had to count this as one time where reality was 


definitely better than fantasy. 


"| think this is something better suited for a bed don't you think?" Slash whispered against his lips before he 
stood from his seat and held out his hand for Myles, which he took instantly. He slid the curtain open to his 
bunk and quietly as he could slid inside, grinning as Myles tried to hold in his gasp as he tugged him in on top 
of him. 


Their lips met the instant Slash's back hit the blankets and Myles felt like he was in heaven. He couldn't believe 
that after all this time, one of his deepest fantasies was finally coming true and he urged himself to slow 
down, turning their kisses from rough and frantic to slower and a bit on the gentle side. He broke the kiss 
panting, grinning happily before leaning back in again 


This time, his lips went straight for his neck, trailing his tongue down the sensitive veins before sucking 
sharply at his collarbone. Myles inwardly smirked as he heard Slash's low groan and felt his arms tighten 
around him slightly. His hands decided they wanted to get in on the fun as well, ghosting down his sides before 
sliding into Slash's shorts and grasping his rapidly hardening cock 


"Myles!" He gasped, struggling to keep from being too loud. "Fuck that feels good!" 


His response was a chuckle as Myles slowly continued his trek down his chest, making sure to use that devilish 
tongue to lick and tease his nipples into hard, sensitive peaks. He made a special stop at his belly button, 
alternating between running his tongue lightly around the skin and dipping swiftly inside as he enjoyed the 
shudders his actions sent through his body. 


When he finally made it to his waistband, Myles eagerly tugged down his shorts and moaned at the sight. 

Slash's thick cock was dribbling precum from head and lick his lips as he leaned down for a taste. He could feel 
his own cock get harder and moaned softly as he thought about that every single place his body was craving 
that cock. He may not have ever done this before, but that nervousness was quickly fading as the lust began 


to cloud his mind. 


"Thought | was supposed to be ravishing you." He groaned as Myles finally took the head between his lips and 
sucked lightly. 


He began bobbing his head slowly, trying to take in as much as he could before pulling back just as slow. He did 
his best to make sure that Slash would feel his lips on every inch of skin that he passed. He sighed as he felt 


Slash's callused roughened fingers running through his hair, encouraging him to continue. 


He wrapped his hand around the base of his cock as he began to suck in earnest. He learned light squeezing of 
his balls had him hissing and his hips rocking toward him. A flick of his wrist and a swipe of his tongue along 
his length had his back arching and his hands tightening their grip in his hair. 


When he finally pulled away with a wet pop, he smirked, "They'll be plenty of time for that later. I'm kind of 
busy right now. Before starting to suck more vigorously, eager to bring Slash off. 


Myles could tell he was getting close, he'd taken to clasping a hand over his mouth to keep from becoming too 
loud, and Myles could feel the tension in his thighs from where he struggled to keep from thrusting. 


"Myles!" He warned, his breath hitching as he felt his hips begin to lose control, "Fuck! I'm gonna..." 
Myles pulled away at that moment, pumping his hand rapidly over Slash's length as his hips snapped forward 
one more time before stilling, his cock shooting white over Myles' hand and Slash's chest. He slumped back into 


the bed, doing his best to catch his breath as he stared dazedly at Myles with a sated grin 


With more energy than a man who had came should have, Slash pulled him back up to his lips, kissing him 
passionately before rolling them over. He kissed a trail down to Myles waistband stroked the hard bulge in 


Myles' sweats, grinning as he felt the already damp patch beneath his palm continue to spread. 
He looked up with a wicked smile that had Myles shivering in anticipation and simply said, "Your turn" 


With a focus that that Myles had only seen when music was involved, he stripped him of his sweats and hiked 
his legs over his shoulders and leaned down to kiss the head of Myles cock, before sinking down and taking it all 


the way to the base. 


Myles arched up wildly as the wet heat of Slash's mouth surrounded his cock. His breath came in sharp gasps 
as he struggled to remember how to breathe. He definitely hadn't been expecting that, but it certainly was a 
pleasant surprise. As Slash's mouth remained busy, his hands began to wander, caressing Myles' sides before 


before resting on his chest, his fingers dancing along every ridge and muscle he could reach. 


He couldn't stop the tiny gasps and moans kept escaping his lips, especially since it seemed that no matter 
what Slash did, he was finding a hot spot that he didn't even know existed. He reached out blindly and caught 
Slash's wrist, sucking two fingers into his mouth in an effort to keep quiet. He started bobbing his head in tune 
with Slash, his eyes shut tight in pleasure as he felt himself getting closer and closer to the edge. 


He whined softly as Slash pulled away his fingers. He'd lifted his eyes and Myles felt they were looking right 
through him. He watched, entranced, as Slash's fingers trailed down his chest, over his hop and down to his 


entrance. They circled his rim before one slowly pushed in, right as Slash began a gentle hum around his cock. 


Myles couldn't hold on any longer and his orgasm overtook him with a ferocity he had never felt with anyone 
else. His thighs tightened around Slash's head as his back arched almost completely off the bunk as he came, 
biting into the palm of his hand to keep his shout from waking up the others as Slash swallowed down his 


release. 


As the aftershocks of his orgasm began to fade, he dimly heard Slash slide up beside him. He heard the sharp 
intake of breath as Slash took in his appearance. Even with only the slivers of moonlight through the blinds in 
his bunk as light, Myles had a vague idea of how he looked. With his lips red and swollen from their kisses and 
their other activities and he could still feel the small trail of saliva at the corner of his mouth from Slash's 


fingers. He felt wrecked and Slash hadn't even fucked him yet. 


"Damn.you really are amazing Myles." He said softly and kissed him again, this time much slower, but no less 


passionate. "| don't why we didn't do this sooner, but | know | can't wait to do it again" 


This brought Myles out of his stupor, and he couldn't keep the smile off his face as he said, "You want to do 
this again? With me?" 


"Of course. It's not the 80's anymore. One night stands aren't really my style now, especially when | already 
care about the other person" He replied, returning Myles' smile with his own. "Besides. didn't get the chance 


to fuck you properly.” 


